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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $3.50. 
SS Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





We have the privilege of announcing a new picture of 


| A 2 het of 7 Mary 


(eu beautiful image, which comes as a timely answer to the de- 
mands of the friends of the Immaculate Heart of Mary for a picture 
which will inspire greater love for the Mother of God. 
Richly lithographed in 8 colors, it is finished in oil painting effect 
and requires no glass. Size, 15x 20 inches; priced as follows: 
Framed — $5.00 Postpaid Unframed — $3.00 
Holy Card size — $3.50 per 100 
Order from: THE NATIONAL CENTER OF THE ENTHRONEMENT 
4930 South Dakota Avenue, N.E. — Washington 17, D.C. 


OR: — Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Church Fabrics 
Cloth of Gold Gold Brocades 
Silk Damask Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries. 


Thomas A. Blake 
“House of Ecclesiastical Materials” 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N. Y. 








Pabvernacle and Purgatory 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the 
supervision of a Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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“Mother For new and renewal subscriptions 
Most Amiable” to ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


For ONE Subscription 


PICTURE OF ST. BENEDICT — Sepia print, portraying the saint 
with a crozier, a copy of the Holy Rule and a chalice, from which is- 
sues a serpent, symbolizing a famous miracle. 7x10 inches. OR: — 

INFANT OF PRAGUE TORPEDO PENCIL — A 2-way pencil 
holder, very convenient for carrying a pencil in purse or pocket. Made 
of white plastic material, with an image of the Infant of Prague im- 
printed in blue, and the inscription: The more you honor Me, the more 
I will bless you. Pencil may be inserted in two different ways for 
writing, according to one’s preference for a longer or shorter pencil. 
Eraser and pencil come with each holder. OR: — 

SCAPULAR OF OUR LADY OF MT. CARMEL — Hand-stitched 
brown scapular. OR: — 


BOOKLET — Choice of: ‘‘Devotion to the Precious Blood’’ or 
“Good St. Anne.” OR: — 


PACKET OF ASSORTED BOOKMARKS — Verses, spiritual 
thoughts and maxims attractively printed on colored cards. 


For TWO Subscriptions 


ARTISTIC PICTURE OF POPE PIUS XII — A beautiful likeness 
of His Holiness, lithographed in contrasting colors and mounted on a 
red backing. 10x 13 inches. OR: — 

ECCE HOMO — A touching picture of the thorn-crowned head 
of our Savior, in sepia. 12x16 inches. 


For FOUR Subscriptions 


“MOTHER MOST AMIABLE” — A print of Baroness von Oer’s 
worthy representation of the Mother of God and her Divine Babe, also 
known as “Our Lady of Mount Carmel.’’ See illustration at top of 
this page. Sepia. 15x 21 inches. 


For TEN Subscriptions 


MY DAILY CONTEMPLATION — A 325 - page manual showing 
how to convert each moment into prayer. English or Polish. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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@Ghe Sabbatine Privilege 


“I, the Mother of grace, shall descend on the Saturday after 


their death, and whosoever I shall find in purgatory I shall free, 
so that I may lead them unto the holy mountain of life everlasting.” 


(Second Promise of Our Lady in behalf of members of the Scapu- 
lar Confraternity. See page 78.) 
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Vol. 43 July, 1947 No. 3 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada and Foreign Countries, $1.25. 
Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 


Cee Pxsistenes, the B food of Christ 


—~Ono<d— 








“EH I/>) Holland, on the afternoon of the Saturday following 
re SENS Corpus Christi, doubtless you would wonder at the 
FEO) unusual concourse of people and the bustling activity 
bi of this usually quiet place. But you would not be kept 
long in suspense if you took the trouble to follow the crowd, or to 
inquire of a passer-by, for then you would learn that the object of 
interest was a sacred relic of the Blood of Christ preserved in the 
church and offered to the faithful on this day for their veneration. 
Each year, beginning on this Saturday, the anniversary of a mira- 
cle which took place in this church is solemnly commemorated by: a 
religious celebration lasting an entire week. Pilgrims come from far 
and near, and the confessionals are thronged all Saturday afternoon, 
until late at night, in preparation for the reception of Holy Commun- 
ion on the morrow. For hours, the people approach the altar rail 
to press their lips to the sacred relic as it is held out to them by one 
of the priests in charge of the shrine. Others kneel in reverent adora- 
tion before the Blessed Sacrament, and later perform their devotions 
before the altar whereon the relic is enshrined, in a beautiful chapel 


erected specially for this purpose. 
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On Sunday, and again on Tuesday, and the following Sunday, 
the Blessed Sacrament is carried in solemn procession through festively 
decorated streets, and in its wake is borne the relic of the Precious Blood 
enclosed in a beautiful reliquary. Many miraculous cures are wrought 
at the shrine, but greater still is the number of miracles of grace 
which take place unseen in the hearts of sinners. 


As in the case of most pilgrimages, the shrine of Boxmeer owes 
its origin to a miraculous occurrence. In the year 1400, while the 
pastor was celebrating Holy Mass one morning, he was suddenly seized 
with a violent temptation against faith. He had, by the all-powerful 
word of Christ, just effected the transformation of the bread and wine 
into the Body and Blood of Christ. Yet he could not feel convinced 
that Jesus Christ was really and truly there present on the altar. While 
the unhappy priest wrestled with this doubt, God in His infinite mercy 
dispelled the darkness of his mind by a miraculous occurrence. The 
Precious Blood in the chalice assumed the appearance of fresh blood, 
welled up, and overflowed onto the corporal. Seized with fear and 
alarm, the priest drew back in consternation. The people, sensing 
something extraordinary, rushed forward to see what had happened. 
Struck by the powerful grace of God, the priest contritely confessed 
his fault and asked God for pardon. And God accepted his humble 
prayer, for scarcely had he acknowledged his fault when, as if to 
quiet his conscience and assure him of forgiveness, the Precious Blood 
in the chalice again assumed the appearance of wine. The priest then 
finished the Mass. 


However, some of the Blood that had overflowed onto the corporal 
remained on the consecrated linen and congealed. It was light red 
in color, and about the size of a nutmeg. Thus it has been pre- 
served through the centuries, a constant reminder of the excessive 
mercy of God and a strong support of Christian faith in the real 
presence of the Blood of Christ in the Blessed Sacrament. At the 
same time it is a powerful exhortation to all Catholics who hear of 
this miracle to offer reparation to our Divine Savior for the injuries 
committed against Him in the adorable Mystery of His love.* 

Doubtless we should deem it a privilege to visit this shrine and 
- *Authentic documents. were drawn up to witness the genuineness 
of the miracle, but were lost or destroyed during the upheaval of the 
latter half of the 16th century. However, there is preserved in the 
archives of the parish church a document executed by the alderman 
of Boxmeer, dated June 13, 1618, wherein the sworn testimonies of 
reliable eye-witnesses are set forth. Various Popes have granted in- 
dulgences for the veneration of the relic, and God Himslf has glori- 
fied it by numerous miracles. 
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venerate the precious relic of the Blood of Christ. But we need not 
regret our inability to do so, for we can enjoy a still greater privilege 
each morning by assisting at Holy Mass and receiving Holy Commun- 
ion. In every Holy Mass the Precious Blood of Christ is shed anew 
in a mystical manner and applied to souls for their cleansing and 
sanctification. St. John Chrysostom, a learned doctor of the Church, 
expresses this truth as follows: “The Lamb of God is immolated for 
thee, His Blood flows mystically upon the altar; the Blood contained 
in the chalice is drawn for thy cleansing from His sacred Side.” 

Another learned theologian, expounding this passage, says: “Once 
for all, Christ shed His Blood in a visible and painful manner, but 
at this we could not be present. This shedding of Blood is, however, 
repeated daily in an invisible manner: His hands are wounded, His 
feet are transfixed, His side is pierced, His Blood is made to flow, 
but in a manner of which our senses cannot take cognizance. We 
can appropriate to ourselves His infinite merits by our glowing de- 
sire, by our contrition and sorrow, by Holy Communion, but above 
and beyond all by hearing Mass.” 

How great are the graces, the blessings, received by those who 
devoutly assist at Holy Mass! “As often as the Blood of Christ is 
shed,” says St. Ambrose, “It is shed for the remission of sins.” What 
greater inducement can we have to assist at Holy Mass than this? 

Through sin, the gates of heaven were closed and sinful mankind 
languished under the condemnation of eternal punishment. But the 
Son of God, in the excess of His love for men, came down to earth 
and humbled Himself so profoundly as to assume our human nature, 
and sacrificed Himself upon the Cross in order that through His 
Blood the gates of His kingdom might be opened to us. 

As the Israelites had to pass through the Red Sea in order to 
enter the Promised Land, so we must pass through the grace-abound- 
ing ocean of the Blood of Christ. If a soul during its earthly pilgrim- 
age frequently washes itself in the Blood of the Immaculate Lamb, 
offers this Blood to the Heavenly Father, is frequently refreshed by 
It in Holy Communion, and becomes a partaker of Its infinite merits 
through the other sacraments, — such a soul can be certain of enter- 
ing into eternal bliss after passing through this Ocean of mercy. 

If God has deigned to give us the Blood of His Son, says St. 
Augustine, can we doubt that He will also give us heaven, which is . 
of lesser worth? He wills, on the contrary, that heaven should be- 
come our possession through the infinitely precious Gift of the Blood 
of Christ. Who, then, would be so blind, so indifferent, as to neglect 
to make all possible use of this most precious means of salvation? 
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FRULGENS RADIATUR 


Encyclical Issued on the 14th Centenary of the 
Death of St. Benedict of Nursia 
By POPE PIUS XII 


<—<—Ke$~ 

IKE a star in the darkness of night, Benedict of 
Nursia brilliantly shines, a glory not only to 
Italy but to the whole Church. Whoever con- 
siders his celebrated life, and studies in the 
light of history the gloomy and stormy times 
in which he lived, will without doubt realize 
the truth of the Divine promise which Christ 
made to the Apostles and to the society He 
founded, “I am with you all days even to the consummation of the 
world” (Matt. xxvii. 20). At no time in history does this promise 
lose its force; it is verified in the course of all ages, flowing, as they 
do, under the guidance of Divine Providence. But when enemies as- 
sail the Christian name more fiercely, when the fateful barque of 
Peter is tossed about more violently, and when everything seems to be 
tottering, with no hope, of human support, it is then that Christ is 
present as bondsman, comforter, source of supernatural power, and 
raises up fresh champions to protect Catholicism, to restore it to its 
former vigor, and give it ever greater increase under the inspiration 
and help of heavenly grace. 

Among these champions shines out in resplendent light our Bene- 
dict — “blessed by name and grace.” In the providential designs of 
God he emerged from a dark century when the position and fate of 
civilization as, well as of the Church and of civil society was in danger 
of collapse. The Roman Empire, which had attained such a summit 
of glory and had joined with wise and equally tempered laws so many 
peoples, nations and tribes, so that it could be called more correctly 
the world’s protector rather than its imperial master, this Empire, like 
all earthly institutions, had crumbled. Weakened and corrupt from 
within, it lay in mighty ruins in the West, shattered by the invasions 
of the northern tribes. 

In such a mighty storm and universal upheaval, from where did 
hope shine? Where did help and protection arise in order to save 
humanity and what was left of its treasures from shipwreck? It 
came from the Catholic Church. All earthly institutions, begun and 
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built solely on human wisdom and human power, in the course of time 
succeed one another, flourish, and then quite naturally fall, weaken, 
and crumble away; but the organization which our Redeemer estab- 
lished has received from its Divine Founder unfailing life and abiding 
strength from on high. Thus sustained and fortified, the Church comes 
out victorious through the hostile fortunes of time and circumstances; 
amid their ruins and failures she is capable of moulding a new and 
happier age, and with Christian doctrine and spirit she can build and 
erect a new society of citizens, peoples and nations. 


We are happy, Venerable Brethren, to treat briefly in this Ency- 
clical letter the part played by Benedict in this renewal and restora- 
tion; for this year, it would seem, fourteen centuries have elapsed 
since he happily exchanged this earthly exile for his heavenly country 
after innumerable labors for God’s glory and man’s salvation. 


I 


“Born in the Province of Nursia, of honorable parentage,” “he 
was filled with the spirit of all justice,” and in a remarkable way he 
supported Christianity by his holiness, prudence and wisdom. While 
the century had grown old in vice, while Italy and all Europe seemed 
to be a wretched theatre for the life and death 
struggle of nations, and even the monastic disci- 
pline was weakened with worldliness and was not 
up to the test of resisting and overcoming the allure- 
ments of corruption, Benedict proved the perennial 
youth of the Church by his outstanding sanctity and 
work; he restored morality by his teaching and 
example; he protected the sanctity of religious life with safer and 
holier laws. Nor was that all; he and his followers reclaimed the un- 
cultured tribes from their wild life to civic and Christian culture; 
directing them to the practice of virtue, industry and the peaceful arts 
and literature, he united them in the bonds of fraternal charity. 

In the first flower of youth he was sent to Rome to study the 
liberal sciences; there with great grief he noticed heresies and all 
manner of errors prevalent and many minds deceived and corrupted; 
private and public morality were crumbling, and very many, especially 
the fine, elegant youth, were sadly sunk in the mire of pleasure. The 
result was that it could be said of Roman society, “It is dying and it 
laughs. In nearly every part of the world tears follow on our laugh- 
ter.” However, under God’s influence, “he gave himself to no disport 
or pleasure... but when he saw many through the uneven paths of 
vice run headlong to their own ruin, he drew back his foot but new- 
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set in the world... Contemning, therefore, learning and studies, and 
abandoning his father’s house and goods, he desired only to please 
God in a virtuous life.” He willingly bade farewell to the comforts 
of life and the charms of a corrupt age, as well as to the enticing and 
honorable offices of a promising future to which he could have aspired; 
leaving Rome behind, he sought out wild and solitary places where 
he could devote himself to the contemplation of the Divine. Thus he 
came to Subiaco, and there, retiring into a narrow cave, he began to 
live a life that was more heavenly than human. 

Hidden with Christ in God, he there strove for three years with 
great fruit to acquire the perfection and holiness of the Gospels, to 
which he seemed to be called by Divine instinct. He made the practice 
of shunning all earthly things to seek alone and ardently heavenly 
things; of holding converse with God day and night; of praying in- 
cessantly for his own salvation and for the salvation of men; of curb- 
ing and mastering the body by voluntary punishment, and checking 
and controlling the evil motions of the senses. In this way of life he 
found such sweetness of soul that all former delights he had ex- 
perienced from his wealth and ease now appeared distasteful to him 
and in a way forgotten. One day the enemy of human nature aroused 
in him very strong allurements of the flesh; at once he strenuously re- 
sisted — noble and strong soul that he was, — and casting himself 
into a thicket of briars and sharp nettles, by voluntary wounds he con- 
quered and quenched the interior fire. Victorious over himself, he 
seemed to have been strengthened from on high as a reward. “After 
which time, as he himself related to his disciples, he was so free from 
the like temptation that he never felt any such motion... Being now 
altogether free from vicious temptation, he worthily deserved to be a 
master of virtue.” 

Our saint, then, living for a long time this secluded and solitary 
life in the cave of Subiaco, shaped and set himself in sanctity, and laid 
those solid foundations of Christian perfection on which he was later 
to raise a mighty building of lofty heights. As you well know, 
Venerable Brethren, zealous and apostolic works become useless and 
vain unless they proceed from a soul enriched with those Christian 
qualities which alone with God’s grace can make human undertakings 
contribute to the glory of God and the salvation of souls. This Bene- 
dict knew well and had found to be true. Before undertaking and 
executing those great designs and plans to which he was called by 
God, he first devoted his most earnest efforts and fervent prayers to 
making himself fully master of that integral, evangelical holiness 
which he desired the others to acquire. 
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When the reputation of his sanctity spread and daily increased 
everywhere, not only the monks who lived close by desired to come 
under his rule, but a multitude of townsfolk began to flock to him in 
groups, desiring to hear his soothing voice, to admire his extraordinary 
virtue and to see the wondrous signs that God often worked through 
him. Indeed, that bright light that shone from the dark cave of Su- 
biaco spread so far and wide that it even reached remote regions. Thus 
“nobles and devout persons of the city of Rome began to resort to him 
and commended their children to be brought up by him in the service 
of Almighty God.” ; 

Then it was that this holy man saw that the 
time ordained by God’s providence had come for 
him to found a family of religious men and to 
mould them to the perfection of the Gospels. He 
began under most favorable auspices. “For in 
those parts he had gathered together a great many 
in the service of God so that by the assistance of 
our Lord Jesus Christ he built there twelve monasteries, in each of which 
he put twelve monks with their superiors, and retained a few with 
himself whom he thought to instruct further.” 





But while things started very favorably, as We said, and yielded 
rich and salutary results, promising still greater in the future, our 
saint, with the greatest grief of soul, saw a storm breaking over the 
growing harvest, which an envious spirit had provoked and desires of 
earthly gain had stirred up. Since Benedict was prompted by Divine 
and not human counsel, and feared lest the envy which had been 
aroused mainly against himself should wrongfully recoil on his fol- 
lowers, “he let envy take its course, and after he had disposed of the 
oratories and other buildings — leaving in them a competent number 
of brethren with superiors — he took with him a few monks and went 
to another place.” Trusting in God and relying on His ever present 
help, he went south and arrived at a fort “called Cassino situated on 
the site of a high mountain...; on this stood an old temple where 
Apollo was worshiped by the foolish country people, according to the 
custom of the ancient heathens. Around it likewise grew groves, in 
which even till that time the mad multitude of infidels used to offer 
their idolatrous sacrifices. The man of God, coming to that place, 
broke the idol, overthrew the altar, burned the groves, and of the tem- 
ple of Apollo made a chapel of St. Martin. Where the profane altar 
had stood he built a chapel of St. John; and by continual preaching 
he converted many of the people thereabout.” 

Cassino, as all know, was the chief dwelling-place and the main 
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theatre of the holy Patriarch’s virtue and sanctity. From the summit 
of this mountain, while practically on all sides ignorance and the 
darkness of vice kept trying to overshadow and envelop everything, a 
new light shone, kindled by the teaching and civilization of old, and 
further enriched by the precepts of Christianity; it illumined the 
wandering peoples and nations, recalled them to truth and directed 
them along the right path. Thus indeed it may be rightly asserted that 
the holy monstery there was a haven and shelter of highest learning 
and of all the virtues, and in those very troubled times was, “as it 
were, a pillar of the Church and a bulwark of the faith.” 

It was here that Benedict brought the monastic life to that degree 
of perfection to which he had long aspired by prayer, meditation and 
practice. The special and chief task that seemed to have been given to — 
him in the designs of God’s providence was not so much to impose on 
the West the manner of life of the monks of the East, as to adapt that 
life and accommodate it to the genius, needs and conditions of Italy 
and the rest of Europe. Thus to the placid asceticism which flowered 
so well in the monasteries of the East, he added laborious and tireless 
activity which allows the monks “to give to others the fruit of contem- 
plation,” and not only to produce crops from uncultivated land, but 
also to cultivate spiritual fruit through their exhausting apostolate. 

The community life of a Benedictine house tempered and softened 
the severities of the solitary life, not suitable for all and even danger- 
ous at times for some; through prayer, work and application to sacred 
and profane sciences, a blessed peace knows not idleness nor sloth; 
activity and work, far from wearying the mind, distracting it and ap- 
plying it to useless things, rather tranquillize it, strengthen it and 
lift it up to higher things. Indeed, an excessive rigor of discipline 
or severity of penance is not imposed, but before all else love of God 
and a fraternal charity that is universal and sincere. “He so tem- 
pered the Rule that the strong would desire to do more and the weak 
not be frightened by its severity; he tried to govern his disciples by 
love rather than dominate them by fear.” When one day he saw an 
anchorite who had bound himself with chains and confined himself in 
a narrow cave, so that he could not return to his sins and to his worldly 
life, with gentle words Benedict admonished him: “If you are a servant 
of God, let not the chains of iron bind you, but the chains of Christ.” 

Thus the special norms of eremitic life and their particular pre- 
cepts, which were generally not very certain or fixed, and often de- 
pended on the wish of the superior, gave way to Benedictine monastic 
law, outstanding monument of Roman and Christian prudence. In it 
the rights, duties and works of the monks are tempered by the benev- 
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olence and charity of the Gospel. It has proved and still proves a 
powerful means to encourage many to virtue and lead them to sanctity. 
For in the Benedictine law the highest prudence and. simplicity are 
united; Christian humility is joined to virile virtue; mildness tempers 
severity; and a healthy freedom ennobles due submission. In it cor- 
rection is given with firmness, but clemency and benignity hold sway; 
the ordinances are observed, but obedience brings rest to mind and 
peace to soul; gravity is honored by silence, but easy grace adds or- 
nament to conversation; the power of authority is wielded, but weak- 
ness is not without its support. 


It is no wonder, then, that “the Rule which Benedict, 
the man of God, wrote for the monks was outstanding 
for wisdom, and elegant in language,” and today receives 
the highest praise from all. It is a pleasure to dwell here 
briefly on some of its main lines and place them in their true light; 
since We hope that this will be gratifying and useful not only to the 
numerous followers of the holy Patriarch, but also to the Christian 
clergy and faithful. 

The monastic community is so constituted and arranged that it 
resembles the Christian home, over which the Abbot or Superior pre- 
sides like the father of a family; and all should depend completely on 
his paternal authority. “We see that it is expedient,” says St. Benedict, 
“for the preservation of peace and charity, that the entire government 
of the monastery depend on the will of the Abbot.” Therefore, each 
and every one as a matter of duty should obey him most religiously, 
and in him see God Himself and reverence His authority. As a duty 
committed to him, he undertakes to govern the souls of the monks and 
lead them to evangelical perfection; and so let him most diligently 
weigh and ponder within himself that some day he must answer for 
them to the Supreme Judge, and let him so act in this grave matter 
that he may be justly rewarded when he renders his account before the 
“dreadful judgment of God.” Besides, whenever important matters 
are to be discussed in any monastery, let him call all the monks and 
listen carefully to their freely given counsels before he gives the de- 
cision that appears to him best. 

From the beginning, the question of accepting or refusing. candi- 
dates for the monastic life was intricate and difficult. To the holy 
monasteries flocked aspirants from every race and people and from all 
classes of citizens: Romans and non-Romans, freemen and slaves, con- 
quered and the conquerors, from the patrician nobility not a few, and 
also from the lowly plebeians. Such a situation Benedict mastered 
with breadth of vision and fraternal charity, “because,” he says, 
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“whether bondsmen or freemen, we are all one in Christ, and bear an 
equal burden of servitude under one Lord... Therefore, let there be 
a love for all; let all be subject to the same discipline according to 
their deserts.” 

For those who have embraced his Institute he ordains “that all 
things are common to all,” not under force or violence but sponta- 
neously and unselfishly. Besides, all within the precincts of the monas- 
tery are bound by the stability of religious life in such a way that they 
ought to devote themselves not only to prayer on heavenly things and 
reading, but also to labor in the fields, to the arts and crafts, as well 
as to the sacred works of the apostolate. As “idleness is an enemy of 
the soul, therefore the brethren ought to be employed at fixed times in 
toiling with their hands.” But it is of first importance for all, and 
must be aimed at with the utmost diligence and the greatest care, that 
“nothing be preferred to the Work of God.” Although “we believe 
that the Divine Presence is everywhere... we believe this especially 
and without any doubt, when we assist at the Work of God... There- 
fore, let us consider in what manner it behooveth us to be in the sight 
of God and of His angels, and so let us chant in choir that mind and 
voice may accord together.” 

From these norms and axioms which it has pleased Us to cull 
from the Benedictine Rule, there can be easily discerned and appre- 
ciated the prudence of the monastic rule, its opportuneness, its won- 
derful harmony and suitability to human nature, as also its significance 
and supreme importance. During a dark and turbulent age, when 
agriculture, honorable crafts, the study of the fine arts, profane and 
Divine, were little esteemed and shamefully neglected by nearly all, 
there arose in Benedictine monasteries an almost countless multitude of 
farmers, craftsmen and learned people who did their utmost to con- 
serve the memorials of ancient learning and brought back nations both 
old and new — often at war with each other — to peace, harmony and 
earnest work. From renascent barbarism, from destruction and ruin 
they happily led them back to benign influence, human and Christian, 
to patient labor, to the light of truth, to a civilization renewed in wis- 
dom and charity. 


Nor was that all. It is essential in the Benedictine 
way of life that while engaged in manual or intellec- 
tual pursuits, all should strive continually to lift their 
hearts to Christ, having that as their chief concern, and 
to burn with perfect love of Him. For the things of the 
earth or of the whole world cannot satisfy the mind of 
man which God created for Himself; rather, their function given them 
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by their Creator is to move and lift us by gradual steps to the possession 
of God. Therefore, it is most necessary “to prefer nothing to the love 
of Christ”; “to count nothing more dear to them than Christ”; “let 
them prefer nothing whatever to Christ, and may He bring us to life 
everlasting.” 

To this most ardent love of the Divine Redeemer there should 
correspond love of the neighbor. We ought to cherish all as our 
brethren and help them in every way. Hence, while people plan and 
foment hate and treachery against each other, while robbery, slaugh- 
ter and innumerable hardships and miseries are increasing in this 
violent upheaval of nations and institutions, Benedict proclaims these 
most holy precepts to his followers: “Let special care be taken in 
receiving the poor and travellers, because in them Christ is more surely 
received.” “Let all guests who come to the monastery be entertained 
like Christ Himself, because He will say, ‘I was a stranger and you 
took Me in.’” “Before all things and above all things, special care 
must be taken of the sick, so that they be served in 
very deed as Christ Himself, for He saith, ‘I was sick 
and you visited Me.’” Thus animated and burning 
with a perfect love of God and the neighbor, he ful- 
filled and perfected his task; and when, rejoicing and 
full of merits, he felt in advance the breath of death, 
he caused. his grave to be opened. Soon, seized by 
fever, he began to be consumed by burning fire; day by day his strength 
began to wax faint, and the infirmity daily increasing, the sixth day he 
caused his disciples to carry him into the oratory, where he armed 
himself for his going forth by receiving the Body and Blood of the 
Lord. Then, supporting his weak limbs by the hands of his disciples, 
he stood up, his hands lifted towards heaven, and with words of prayer 
at last breathed forth his soul.” To be concluded 





NOTE: The quotations in the Encyclical are taken for the most part from the ‘‘Dia- 
logues of St. Gregory’’ and from the Rule of St. Benedict. 


Y 


On the Feast of the Solemnity of St. Benedict (July 11) let us 
invoke the great patriarch for a return of peace and order to the world. 
As a tribute to him and his Order, Our Holy Father has proclaimed him 
Patron of all Europe. May he, in these turbulent times, raise up 
Europe from its ruins and revive Christian life and culture as he did 


in his own troubled times. 








78 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Two Marvelous Promises 
—PoLro0d— 


HE tender solicitude of our Immaculate Mother Mary for the 
salvation of her children is nowhere shown in a more won- 
derful manner than in her Scapular promises. These prom- 

ises are so amazing as to seem unbelievable. Yet they are confirmed 
by the most convincing proofs. We have, first of all, the proof of 
historical documents as to the actual appearance of the Blessed Virgin 
to St. Simon Stock, holding in her blessed hands the Scapular of the 
Carmelite Order and saying: “This will be to you and to all Carmel- 
ites a privilege, that WHOSOEVER DIES IN THIS SCAPULAR 
SHALL NOT SUFFER ETERNAL FIRE” — that is, whosoever dies in 
it will be saved. Likewise, the extraordinary promise of the SABBA- 
TINE PRIVILEGE, — which enables the Scapular wearer, by the ful- 
filment of two simple conditions, to assure his liberation from Purga- 
tory on the first Saturday after death — is authenticated by trustworthy 
oficial documents. 

Our Lady’s promises have been further confirmed by the Church, 
which has encouraged belief in them for seven centuries. Indeed, the 
various Sovereign Pontiffs of the past seven centuries have vied with 
one another in promoting the wearing of the Scapular through the 
indulgences which they have granted to it. Today about one hundred 
plenary indulgences can be gained annually through the practice of 
the Scapular devotion, not to speak of the countless partial indulgences, 
all of which are applicable to the souls in purgatory. Pope Leo XIII 
said of the Scapular: “Its nobility of origin, its venerable antiquity, 
its extraordinary spread in the Church, the spiritualizing effects pro- 
duced by it, and the outstanding miracles worked in virtue of it, render 
the Scapular of Carmel commendable to a wondrous degree.” And 
Benedict XV: “Let all of you have a common language and a common 
armor: the language, the sayings of the Gospel; the common armor, 
the Scapular of the Virgin of Carmel, which you all ought to wear and 

‘which enjoys the singular privilege of protection even after death.” 

Thirdly, we have the proof of miracles in its favor. “No other 
devotion,” says Blessed Claude de la Columbiere, S.J., “has been con- 
firmed with so many authentic miracles as has the Scapular devotion.” 
These wonders occur today, as they have for almost seven centuries, in 
all parts of the world. To cite but two: Near the turn of the present 
century, a man (wearing the Scapular) severed completely in two by 
a train, near Ashtabula, Ohio, lived three quarters of an hour until 
the priest arrived and imparted absolution. Early in 1942, a woman 
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in New Jersey was cured of a malignant leg infection through the 
Scapular. 

Finally, we have the proof of Mary’s intrinsic power and holiness, 
for it is impossible to doubt that she would make such promises unless 
she could keep them, nor can we conceive of such a Mother deluding 
her children. As Mother of God, she certainly has incalculable inter- 
cessory power with her Divine Son, who can refuse her no request. 
Because of her holiness, it follows too that Mary’s prayers excel in 
power and efficacy those of every angel and saint in heaven. More- 
over, the power of her prayers is exceedingly great because, of all 
souls, she loves God most, and it is evident to all that the soul that 
loves most will be heard by God with the greatest favor. 


All these reasons compel us to place our belief in the Scapular 
promises. We do not place our trust in the piece of cloth itself. The 
Scapular is not a talisman, not a charm. It is a sign of devotedness to 
the Blessed Virgin. Our confidence in the Scapular is based on our 
trust in Mary. Her promise is to save those who die wearing the 
Scapular. It would be rash, however, to presume that simply because 
one wears the Scapular, he will be saved. He will be saved if he dies 
in the Scapular, but to die practicing this true devotion to Mary is a 
great grace, and one that must be deserved by a good life. There are 
cases on record of people being deprived of the Scapular at death by 
a miracle, and it almost inevitably happens that either deliberately or 
through forgetfulness, an habitual sinner will not persevere in wearing 
the Scapular, and so fails to obtain Mary’s help not to die in mortal 
sin. 

It is the earnest desire of the Immaculate Mother that every 
Catholic become a member of her Scapular Family. She renewed 
her invitation to one and all to belong to her in a special way, in 
her last apparition at Fatima, when she appeared as Our Lady of 
the Scapular. Standing in the sky and reaching out her motherly 
arm3, in which she held the Scapular, she seemed to cry out: “Belong 
to me! Be my children! Let me clothe you with my protecting man- 
_tle, the Scapular of Mount Carmel!” Is there anyone who would 
refuse so earnest a plea? above all, a plea made with such marvelous 
promises ? 

To become a member of Mary’s Scapular Family is a very simple 
thing: (1) One must be invested in the Scapular and enrolled in the 
Confraternity by a duly authorized priest. (2) One must wear the 
Scapular as a sign of membership. One who has once been enrolled 
need never be enrolled again, but if he has neglected to wear the 
Scapular for scme time, he needs only to resume wearing it. Also it is 
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to be noted that one must be invested personally; it cannot be done 
by mail. 

The wearer of the Brown Scapular is in a special manner “Mary’s 
child,” and enjoys the protection of this powerful Mother in dangers 
of soul and body, in life, and especially, as shown above, in the hour 
of death. But that is not all. One who wears the Scapular persever- 
ingly, says the required prayers every day,* and makes the necessary 
sacrifices to observe chastity according to his state in life, is assured 
of deliverance from purgatory on the first Saturday after death. This 
Sabbatine privilege is in a way even more astounding than Our Lady’s 
Great Promise of salvation,.and surely it is one which every Catholic 
ought to strive to obtain. In a letter issued on the sixth centenary of 
this privilege (1922), Pope Pius XI urged all the faithful to join 
the Scapular Confraternity particularly because of this privilege. 

Wearers of the Scapular share also in all the spiritual fruits of 
the entire Carmelite Order, and are enabled, as already stated, to gain 
innumerable indulgences. In view of these wonderful graces to be 
gained through the Scapular, would it not be folly to ignore it? And 
will not those who thus show themselves blind to the tender love of 
so gracious a Mother as Mary is, one day bitterly reproach themselves 
for having preferred fleeting, earthly things to the eternal goods she 
offers? 

The Scapular, besides giving many personal graces, may also 
be a means of responding to Our Lady’s request at Fatima for sacri- 
fice and prayer that Russia may be converted. If one daily prays 
five decades of the Rosary to satisfy the conditions of the Sabbatine 
Privilege, he may at the same time have the intention of offering these 
prayers to Mary for Russia. And in this way, if he is also consecrated 
to the Immaculate Heart of Mary and makes the Five First Saturdays 
in her honor, he merits the additional graces Our Lady promised at 
Fatima. 

Devout Catholic, do not fail to wear the Scapular constantly, fer- 
vently — conscious that it makes you a special child of Mary. Its 
indulgences, its Sabbatine Privilege, its miraculous power and above 
all, its consolation at death, are held out to you if you are faithful to 
it and to the practices enjoined! 

*The prayer required for gaining the Sabbatine Privilege is the recitation 
of the Little Office of the Blessed Virgin, or, if unable to read, observance of 
the fasts of the Church and abstinence from meat on Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. These may be commuted by a priest with special faculties to the recita- 


tion of five decades of the Rosary or some other prayers, often seven Our 
Fathers, Hail Marys and. Glorias. 





frnow and Eixplain Your Catholic Faith 


atte 
The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE XII — LIFE EVERLASTING (Continued) 
1. Vision of God (the Reward of Faith) 


Toncluded 


face who is the infinite MAJESTY and GLORY, I understand 

how appropriately the Church prays, in the words of the Apos- 
tle: ‘To the King of Ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor 
and glory forever and ever!’ And why she sings, in the ‘Gloria’ of the 
Mass: ‘We praise Thee, we glorify Thee, we thank Thee for Thy great 
glory, O Lord God, King of heaven, Almighty Father!’ What torrents 
of joy this Infinite Majesty diffuses over me, overflowing my soul 
with ineffable bliss; because now it is permitted me to give Him the 
honor which is due to Him, in the company of all the angels and saints. 

“Alleluia! Now essentially united with God, and seeing Him 
face to face who is the infinite BEAUTY, I clearly see that all the 
beauty of created things, in comparison with this Divine Beauty, is as 
a drop of dew to a boundless ocean; and I perceive that all the beauty 
of the visible creation is but a ray of this uncreated Beauty. What 
joy is comprised in this view of the infinite Beauty of God and the es- 
sential union with it! Well did St. Augustine say: ‘To see and 
possess God for one moment only would be a boundless reward for all 
the torments endured by all the martyrs.’ What torrents of joy are 
diffused over me by the possession of this infinite Beauty, overflowing 
my soul with bliss unutterable and unfathomable! 

“Alleluia! Now essentially united with God who is the infinite 
BEATITUDB, I feel and understand that every joy and every happi- 
ness communicated by the union and the use of creatures originates 
in this Divine Bliss as its source; and that compared with this infinite 
Beatitude of His, it vanishes into nothing. Oh, what a jubilee of 
eternal joy do I enter now forever in the infinite Beatitude of God! 
What ecstatic joy pervades my being and overflows my soul! 

“Alleluia! Now essentially united with God, I rejoice beyond 
measure because I see Him face to face who is infinite TRUTH, with- 
out a shadow of mutability. What an ocean of joy inundates my soul 
at the thought of possessing this immutable certainty, this God of 
love who is and shall remain God throughout all eternity, without a 
possibility of change! 


\ LLELUIA! Now, essentially united with God, seeing Him face to 
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“Alleluia! Now I am united with God, and God is LIFE. Now, 
essentially united with Him, I begin to feel and to understand the 
relation between my existence and life, and His own. Now I com- 
prehend fully the meaning of those words of the Apostle: ‘For in 
Him we live and move and have our being.’ I now feel the relation 
between my life and Immortality; and this, my life in God, is Love!” 
(“Easter in Heaven,’ by Rev. F. X. Weninger, S.J.) 

Sublime as are these effusions of the soul, they are nevertheless 
but weak and imperfect images of the great reality, for no human 
mind, no matter how enlightened, while still in this mortal life can 
fully conceive the rapturous joys of heaven. 

Yet, one thing we must bear in mind, that although the blessed 
in heaven see God, and in the light of glory contemplate with endless 
delight this Sovereign and Universal Being, they do not comprehend 
Him, because God is absolutely incomprehensible to every created 
intellect, and He cannot grant to any creature the power of compre- 
hending Him as He comprehends Himself. The Fourth Council of the 
Lateran and the Vatican Council enumerated incomprehensibility among 
the absolute attributes of God. The blessed see the Godhead in its 
entirety, because they see all the perfections of God and all the Per- 
sons of the Trinity; and yet their vision is limited, because it has 
neither the infinite clearness that corresponds to the Divine perfections, 
nor does it extend to everything that actually is, or may still become, 
an object of God’s free decrees. Hence it follows that one blessed soul 
may see God more perfectly than another, and that the Beatific Vision 
admits of various degrees. (Catholic Encyclopedia.) 


2. Possession of God (the Reward of Hope) 


The spirit of man cannot be satisfied with knowledge alone, how- 
ever perfect it may be; he must moreover possess and enjoy the object 
of his knowledge. Therefore, as faith finds its full reward in the 
vision of God, so hope finds its full satisfaction in the possession of 
Him. Here on earth we are never satisfied; our hearts have a thirst 
which cannot be quenched by the pleasures of this mortal life. We 
are always craving for something higher, something better. Whence 
comes this continual restlessness which haunts us through life and 
pursues us even to the grave? It is the soul’s craving after God. 
Our soul was created for God; and until we see and enjoy God, we 
can never find true rest and peace. But in heaven we shall be happy 
to the fullest extent of our desires, for there we shall possess the 


source of all happiness — God Himself. 
“O wonderful yet dear umrest of man’s heart!’’ exclaims St. 
Francis de Sales. “Be, be ever, my soul, without any rest or tran- 


quillity on this earth, till thou shalt have met with the fresh waters 
of the immortal life and the most holy Divinity, which alone can satisfy 
thy thirst and quiet thy desire’ (‘‘Treatise on the Love of God,’’ Book 
BH, Ob: x}. 

The Beatific Vision necessarily includes the possession of God, 
for without it the bliss of the saints would not be perfect. Imagine 
a beggar gazing longingly at a magnificent palace, most beautifully 
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and richly adorned, and equipped with everything that could delight 
the senses. Does the mere sight of the palace satisfy his heart? No. 
He may admire the beauty of its architecture and adornments, and 
so receive a certain amount of enjoyment; but because he cannot call 
the palace his own, the simple sight of it cannot make him completely 
happy; for this, the possession of it is an absolute necessity. Even so 
it would be in heaven if a soul were permitted to gaze upon the beauty 
of God without being able to possess and to enjoy Him. Such a vision 
would not be beatifying for her, but rather crucifying. The possession 
of God is therefore absolutely necessary so that the soul may be able 
to enjoy Him and repose in Him as in her last aim and end. 

How inexpressible will be the rapture of the soul to hold as her 
own possession GOD whose omnipotent power called into being every 
creature in heaven and on earth, whose grandeur encompasses the 
whole universe, whose splendor fills the heavens, whose beauty en- 
raptures all creatures! And that not for a moment, nor an hour, nor 
a day, but for all ETERNITY, without any shadow of alteration! 

Oh, if we could but realize what it will mean to possess God in 
heaven, we would have no other desire on earth than to further the 
attainment of that blissful goal. With David we would sigh unceas- 
ingly: ‘‘What have I in heaven? and besides Thee what do I desire 
upon earth? It is good for me to adhere to my God, to put my hope 
in the Lord God: That I may declare all Thy praises, in the gates of 
the daughter of Sion’’ — that is, in heavem (Ps. Ixxii. 25, 28). 


3. Enjoyment of God (the Reward of Charity) 


Because the enjoyment of God is so intimately bound up with 
the vision and possession of Him, it is well-nigh impossible to draw 
a line of distinction between these three operations. They are, in 
effect, one single operation, and take place simultaneously in the 
blessed soul. Hence the treatment of one must necessarily include 
also the other two; they have a trinity and a unity similar to that 
of the three Divine Persons, though necessarily of an infinitely less 
perfect nature. 

Who can conceive the least part of the joy, the peace, and the 
pleasure which the soul experiences when she sees herself full of God 
and enjoying Him to the utmost of her powers! How happily does 
she here lose herself, drowned in an ocean of delights, an immense 
ocean, where she can neither find surface nor bottom, nor any shore, 
because it is on every side incomprehensible and infinite. Our same 
author (Father Weninger, S.J.) ventures to express the bliss of her 
rapture in these words: 

“Alleluia! Now essentially united with God who is LOVE, see- 
ing Him face to face, and transformed into Him, my heart reposes in 
Him for whom it was created. This repose it could find in no created 
love, but only in God. Oh, the joy, the unutterable joy, of possessing 
and enjoying Infinite Love! ‘ 

“Alleluia! I am with God! I am in God! I am like God, and 
live His own life — which is Love and Beatitude itself. And this is 
to last as long as God is God. 
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“Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! With every breath I draw, a 
new light of knowledge flashes on my being; a new bliss is communi- 
cated to my soul thus essentially united with God the Father, and 
God the Son; through the Holy Ghost, for all eternity.” 

Only in eternity will the soul understand the deep meaning of 
Our Lord’s words in the Gospel: ‘‘Well done, good and faithful ser- 
vant... enter thou into the joy of thy Master’’ (Matt. xxv. 21). That 
bliss is too great to enter into the servant; the servant must needs 
enter into the bliss of his Lord. For, just as it would be impossible 
for a man to receive into himself all the waters of the ocean, whereas 
he could without difficulty plunge into these waters, so, too, it would 
be impossible for a soul to receive into itself all the happiness of God, 
because God is an infinite ocean of bliss. God, therefore, invites the 
soul to enter into His joy. And at the very instant the soul hears 
this blessed invitation, she will see, by the light of glory, the infinite 
beauty of God, face to face; she will be filled, and, as it were, all 
consumed with love; she will be lost and immersed in that boundless 
ocean of the goodness of God; she will pass into God and be dissolved 
in Him, while still retaining her own identity. 

And God, on His side, will not remain inactive. To that eager 
movement of the soul towards Him, He will respond with an even 
more eager love. He will hasten, so to speak, to meet her, as a father 
hastens to embrace his child. He will press the soul tenderly to His 
Heart, and will give Himself to her in a manner most sweet and in- 
timate. He will share with her His riches, His love, His beatitude. 
He will pour all His treasures into her bosom with such an abundance 
that she will be filled, overflowing, submerged. He will unite the 
soul to Himself in so wonderful and intimate a manner that, without 
losing its created nature or its own personality, it will be transformed 
into Him, and will, as St. Peter affirms, become a partaker of the 
Divine nature. (2 Pet. i. 4.) 

“Those who possess God in the Beatific Vision,’’ says the Roman 
Catechism, “although they retain their own proper substance, are 
clothed with an extraordinary and almost Divine form, so that they 
seem to be gods rather than men.” 

And an eminent theologian writes: ‘The Beatific Vision is an 
unparalleled wonder, a supernatural marvel of the highest kind... 
It is beyond the power of human reason to understand how God can 
fill with His own light the finite, limited creature that stands so far 
beneath Him, and to unite the creature so intimately with Himself, 
as though the creature were itself of Divine nature... That man 
should be rendered capable of sharing in the Divine life and happiness 
of God is a marvel so excelling nature and reason that next to the 
Incarnation there is no greater’? (Scheeben, ‘“‘The Mysteries of Chris- 
tianity,’”’ p. 661). To be continued 





Spiritual Vitamin for July 
To love Thee perfectly, O my God, and to rejoice wholeheartedly because 
of Thy eternal glory and happiness, I unite with my beloved Savior, Jesus, in 
loving and praising Thee. 
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Confined to the Cloister of Divine 
Good Will 
by Rev. Mateo Crawley-Boevey, SS.CC. 


—-OH0O-— 


EVEREND Father de Grandmaison, S.J., so deserv- 
ingly reputed a man of God and a scholar, wrote a 
short biography on one of his nieces whom he had 
guided spiritually. The latter was a soul of mar- 
velous supernatural attainments, and lived on the 
lofty heights attained by St. Therese of Lisieux. In 
a few words, here is a summary of this wonderful 
booklet entitled: ‘The Carmel of Divine Good Will.” 

Ever since her childhood, this privileged soul felt an attraction 
for the life of Carmel. A short time prior to the war of 1914, it 
was decided by her and her fervent parents that she would follow 
her sublime vocation. But it so happened that when the baggage of 
the postulant was ready, and the date of her departure determined, 
a serious and unexpected inconvenience kept her back on the very 
threshold of her peaceful home. With tears in her eyes, but with 
peace in her soul, she uttered her ‘“‘fiat’’ to the beloved Master: she 
awaited His hour. 

After some time, with the help of her parents, who were quite 
happy to offer her to God, the barriers were removed, and repacking 
the meager baggage of a Carmelite postulant, she was ready to set 
out a second time for Carmel. But a second mishap stops her: at the 
last minute a serious and unforeseen difficulty bars the way, and she 
is obliged to resume her occupation as housekeeper in her own home. 
This happens a third time, but this time is the last. With the coming 
of the first World War, her brothers leave for the front, from which 
they are to return seriously wounded. Her father is old and feeble; 
her wonderful mother is a helpless invalid. What to do? Briefly, 
she has but to make of. her peaceful and Christian home the Carmel 
of her dreams, the marvelous Carmel of God’s Divine Will. There 
she lived, there she sanctified herself, there she breathed her last, 
leaving only for a glorious Paradise, which she had merited by ac- 
complishing God’s will with extreme generosity. The celestial happi- 
ness which is now hers was but a continuation of the great joy she had 
found in following the path of perfect abandonment to the infinite 
love of her adorable Lover. 

What a solid spiritual lesson may be drawn from this quite or- 
dinary life, so free from all idle dreams! Here may be learned how 
to follow smilingly and with an open heart, the road marked out for 
us by Divine Providence but in the way God Himself wishes it. 

All this is very beautiful and very easy to talk about. But it is 
much more difficult, although not impossible, to live it. To draw a 
forceful lesson from this doctrine, permit me to make a practical ap- 
plication of it to my present situation, that of a sick person, rapidly 
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becoming an invalid, and who for many months has been forced to 
be a patient in a hospital. 

Those who know me only from a distance — having had a glimpse 
of me or having heard me as a preacher — will probably smile if I 
say that during many years I have always had a very strong longing 
for the cloister. 


Apparently my life has been quite the opposite of that of a Trap- 
pist, for, surrounded as I have been by crowds, it has been a turmoil 
of apostolic voyaging and ceaseless preaching. But, believe me, by 
the grace of God, deep in my soul and in spirit I have always been 
a Trappist. 

I say “by the grace of God,” for without this ballast at the bottom 
of my ship, that is, without a very great attraction for recollection and 
prayer, without the vibrating fiber of a trappist monk, from a natural 
point of view I could never have kept on being an apostle. And as 
I have avowed in private to a few rare intimate friends, this desire 
for solitude became at times so demanding that I asked to change 
the dusty roads of the apostolate for the silence of the Trappist’s 
cloister. Each time, I was definitely stopped by the one who had the 

right to do so, and I was obliged to submit. But 
Ws in the days that followed such negative an- 
= swers, my longing always became more acute, 
more intense. And today, at 73 years of age, it 
is the peaceful torment of my last days! But I 
beg you to notice that I have never been tempt- 
ed to quit the glorious paths of the apostolate 
because of some deception or because I met with opposition here and 
there. Our Lord in His mercy did not spare me the chalice of great 
vexations, but in the hours of Gethsemane that I lived, I have never 
felt despair. Therefore, I never thought of changing the sunny road 
of my apostolate because I was disillusioned by serious contradictions. 
In fact, I dare say that the greatest external success caused me rather 
to do some serious thinking, and accentuated in me what I had thought 
to be the call to the desert, to complete solitude. The sacrifice of my 
activities would therefore not have been for me what a broken heart 
is to the young man at the death of his fiancee. 


But Divine Providence has taken care to fulfil abundantly my 
intense desire for solitude and to quench my thirst for monastic si- 
lence and prayer. To explain: for many months, here in Canada, 
I have been drinking long draughts from the four torrents that are 
the delight of a good Trappist and which probably will be my delight 
until death. Blessed a thousand times be the King of Love, who at 
the eleventh hour has fulfilled the desire He Himself has enkindled 
in my soul! Here I am caught in a cloister of His choosing, which 
is nothing less than a hospital that has become the cloister of Divine 
good will! 

I have always preached that one cannot be an active apostle, 
without a very strong trappist fiber of interior life. Otherwise one 
would produce much noise, perhaps even music, but never a living 
and fruitful apostolate. 
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In His goodness, Our Lord has placed me on this path for the 
last four months, obliging me to become a man of prayer, to radiate 
and overflow Divine life through the walls of the hospital. Thus the 
Heart of Jesus obliges me to make up for what has often been lack- 
ing in my apostolic activities. 


Yes, I am writing this article in a hospital! And this hospital, 
by the grace and mercy of the Heart of Jesus, shall become the cloister 
of my dreams, the winter garden of my last days! 

On the eve of leaving this exile for the heavenly kingdom, here 
is how Our Lord obliges me to be an authentic “‘trappist’’ in the hos- 
pital, and thereby a very authentic apostle of His love. It is never 
too late to fulfil my vocation, and render to our great King the glory 
that is His due. And if this is a serious lesson for me, it is not 
less so for a multitude of fellow apostles, young or old, who share 
my helplessness, and who are incapable of accomplishing the great 
good they should do and long to do. May this lesson bear fruit! 

Four immense benefits mark with a characteristic sign the trap- 
pist vocation. The very first: perfect silence! For nearly fifty years 
I have been speaking to the public. I have been a living ‘loud 
speaker,’’ even before the invention of the apparatus which bears this 
name; I acknowledge that I have spoken too much and I confess that 
I have spoken more than I have preached; for the noise of words 
makes the preacher dizzy, and very often drowns out the voice of 
God in souls. An overabundance of words is an impediment to true 
preaching. For this I ask pardon, O Lord! 


And so it happens that God, in His bounty, without having con- 
sulted me, today obliges me to keep a profound silence; for, needless 
to say, a hospital is very far from being a place of rejoicing or amuse- 
ment, but rather a place of recollection. The only visits one can 
always count on (and not always desired at that) are those of the 
doctors and orderlies. A few friends come to interrupt for a few 
moments the silence that surrounds me. And I avow at once this 
charms and delights me! To keep silence is a treat and a rest, for 
this silence speaks to my soul and permits Jesus to tell me that we, 
His preachers, make too much noise, even with the best of intentions. 
Yes, I needed a period of profound reflection, before reaching the 
quiet of the grave, in order to prepare myself for death and render 
it more peaceful. May it be known, for I hereby make a confession, 
the Heart of Jesus whose mercy I have preached so much has had 
pity on the world-traveller I have been and has forced me to retire. 
For this I bless Him! Long and numerous days pass by when I have but 
to speak to Jesus in the Tabernacle. And often from morn till night 
I have heard no human voice but the moaning of the sick around me. 

Judging by several symptoms, the ‘“‘wandering Jew’’ I have been 
for long years has finished his career, and it will probably have its 
epilogue in this ‘‘cloister of Divine good will,’’ where, before dying, 
I feel myself enveloped by the blessed shroud of a deep silence. If 
I have spoken much (but only encouraged by obedience, and this is my 
greatest consolation), now by a wise decision from above, I must be 
silent and recollect myself. 
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I] have not asked, certainly not, to be sick, to become an in- 
valid, to live my last days in this dwelling of suffering we call a 
hospital. Not quite six months ago, I would never have imagined 
this. May His Divine Will be done! I praise it, I embrace it! And 
with the Queen of Sorrows standing at the foot of the Cross, I add 
to my fiat her Magnificat! Ave, Crux, spes unica! 

The Trappist keeps silence mainly to be able to listen to God and 
speak to Him. The latter does not speak when creatures make us 
dizzy with their deceitful eloquence. I was so much in need of 
prayer! I felt this very well, and often in the turmoil of work I 
lacked the occasion of doing so. Ah! I must say it, this will do me 
good: by a very gratuitous grace, I have felt this need of prayer 
very strongly, especially when I was in full activity, preaching to 
crowds or to retreatants. This is a very great grace, for which I will 
never thank Our Lord enough! Without this Divine attraction, the 
excess of activity would have been a pitfall, a danger. 


God’s hour seems to have come at last. By this 
I mean the Divine consummation of my apostolate 
by this interior work which is today a great prayer, 
and which is the Divine Word Himself echoing in the 
soul of the preacher that Iam. Our Lord therefore 
obliges me to sprinkle with living water the seed 
scattered to the world’s four winds. The seed will 
certainly produce a hundredfold, by the secret work 
that my prayer is accomplishing here at the hospital; 
my life of prayer which should be above all my Mass 
thrice holy, my Breviary well savored, the call of 
each moment to the Paraclete asking to be enveloped 
by a Pentecost, and to radiate afar off; my prayer, 
that of the fifteen mysteries of the daily Rosary; and 
then my daily and nocturnal adoration. All this in- 
tensity of prayer, from morn till night, must have a 
retroactive effect, and thus render yesterday’s work 
marvelously effective; work which has often lacked 
this Divine sap. Thus by the grace of God, this poor 
creature becomes a Trappist, a solitary man, a man 
of prayer. I therefore now preach a much more Di- 
vine word, a silent word, which, passing through the 
Precious Blood of my chalice, will convert and sanc- 
tify those who, having heard me, have resisted the 
grace of God in spite of my word. Here at the 
hospital, I complete what was lacking to the too active preacher. In 
other words, here at the hospital, Mary is completing what was lack- 
ing to Martha’s work, so occupied by the multiplicity of exterior 
works. Unum necessarium! For the glory of God and the salvation 
of souls; one thing only is necessary: God within us! 

The greatest and most eloquent preaching is that of prayer. 
This is the Divine preaching that must crown my long and active 
apostolate for the extension and strengthening of the social reign 
of the Heart of Jesus the world over. 
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People well informed about the secrets of spiritual life will not 
be astonished if I affirm most categorically that in my hospital room 
I feel myself to be, and effectively I am, more an apostle than ever. 
Mary, the silent Virgin, mute but praying, is the Queen of apostles! 


But prayer requires reflection, solitude! Many a time have I felt 
the oppression of large audiences, of crowds! Often have I felt my- 
self overwhelmed by the demands of those who with affection, but 
with too much insistence, demanded words, and again more words. 


And as was inevitable, after the preaching there came its rever- 
beration, the glorious but exhausting work of the confessional, the 
interviews, the visits, the thousands of letters and all that is logically 
the prolongation of contacts with audiences, contacts which produce 
an exhausting physical and moral tension for the preacher; whence: 
the imminent danger of beimg absorbed, of becoming, as the Imitation 
of Christ says, “‘Less manly among men,” less supernatural, less 
priestly, in this fusion and confusion with the human caravan. But 
here I am, by an immense grace, far, very far, from this danger, as 
far as a hospital can be from the great crowds. The latter congregate 
in parish and community halls, in churches, in popular sanctuaries for 
pilgrims, but never in hospitals. They shun these places of human 
suffering, so little sympathetic to nature, for a hospital is somewhat 
like an ambulance reserved for the most seriously wounded, and the 
clients that come here do their utmost to shorten their stay. A hos- 
pital is not a club, a garden or a home; you are taken there when it 
becomes absolutely necessary. The idle, frivolous, mirthful, dissi- 
pated world is not to be found here. By the grace of God I am one 
of the clients, one of these suffering souls. A void has therefore 
formed around me; this was inevitable. A few intimates come to see 
me for a moment and offer me their sympathy. Those bonds of super- 
natural friendship tighten with my sufferings. Therefore, if I have 
often been pushed forward and surrounded by a crowd, I am now 
isolated and in retreat as a good and legitimate Trappist, without any 
effort, simply by crossing the threshold of a hospital. I have quit the 
world, and the world, willingly or not, was necessarily obliged to 
abandon me. In this sense the hospital is practically as great a soli- 
tude as a Cistercian monastery, but far less attractive; it is more 
rugged than that of the Carthusian cloister. 


The solitude and isolation of the monastery is chosen freely, and 
with eagerness, whilst the solitude of the hospital is imposed upon you 
by the necessities of sickness, by a cross to which you are unwillingly 
nailed. Blessed be this solitude! Beata solitudo, so we read in the 
Trappist cloisters. We are never in better company than in solitude, 
with God alone! 

Finally, the last characteristic of a Trappist’s life is austerity, 
a life of severe penance. In the Christian language, these words are 
synonymous: sacrifice and suffering, but lovingly accepted sufferings. 
Some have freely searched for all the moral and physical austerities 
of the cloister. They love its severities which for the fervent monk 
become sweet, for they contribute to his sanctification. By this pen- 
ance and suffering, we destroy one of the greatest handicaps to inti- 
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mate union with God. And as these sufferings subdue nature, check it 
and purify it, the monk soars to the Infinite, in a contemplative flight. 
There has never been a great prayer or a great contemplation without 
great mortification and penance. The body and fallen nature are a 
heavy burden that one must throw overboard in order to climb. Pen- 
ance lightens the soul, renders it free and aids it in its flight. Then 
the man of prayer opens his wings and soars like the eagle to the 
elevated paths where he glides between the mountain peaks and the 
stars. Such is the monk’s vocation, a deified man, a penitent and 
contemplative. He has had the courage to break his earthly chains, 
and as an anticipated reward, he already has his conversation and his 
dwelling with the angels. 


Does this mean that in this sanctuary of suffering that a hospital 
must be, I should aggravate my sickness’ by such corporal austerities 
as the hair shirt, the discipline, fasting and vigils? Certainly not! 
My greatest penance at the hospital, and in a way more severe and 
more austere than that of the Trappist, is the mortification of my 
sickness iself, with all its inevitable and trying consequences. No, I 
did not ask for the hair shirt of my three complicated ailments. But 
Jesus imposes them on me and I have but to kiss His adorable hand, 
smiling at His crucifying will, and without more ado, my austerity be- 
comes a marvelous penance. True, it crucifies me personally, but it 
perfects and crowns my extremely active apostolate, which was not al- 
ways fruitful for lack of mortification and penance, absolutely indis- 
pensable elements for the redemption of souls. Sine sanguinis effu- 
sione, non fit redemptio. Before dying, and to die as an apostle, 
Christ the King crucifies me. For this I bless Him! 


I now preach from the pulpit of my cross, 
the pulpit of the most eloquent truth after that 
of the altar. But I very humbly admit that it 
is much easier to be eloquent, to make wonderful 
dissertations on the greatness and beauty of the 
cross than to carry it lovingly and thereby to 
make of it a saintly and fruitful life by a peni- 
tent love, fortis ut mors, 





With hair shirts and austerities may be mingled personal satis- 
faction and vanity, as Jesus warned us; but the austerity of sickness 
carries a Divine seal. God imposes it on you, He asks of you but a 
hearty fiat, a full and loving acceptance, like that of Therese of Li- 
sieux, a great missionary in her infirmary! Thus her exceptionally 
painful tuberculosis was necessary for her to merit the title and decora- 
tion of Patroness of the Missions. Novenas were made to obtain her cure 
so that she could leave for the Mission of Hanoi, where a cell was 
already prepared for her. But it was soon evident that the more they 
prayed for her cure, the more she suffered. It appeared certain that 
her mission was above all one of immolation; that she was all the 
more missionary the more she suffered. Oh, with what emotion have 
I celebrated Mass in the sanctuary of the infirmary where she won the 
immortal title of Patroness of the Missions! Here is another of God’s 
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wise proceedings that appear folly to us. To immobilize, to bruise a 
worker, that He may work marvelously! Appreciate these lines, you, 
invalids of Communities, the apparently useless heroes, the apostles 
whose hands and feet are in bondage, but whose heart leaps with im- 
mense desires of glorifying Our Lord and of giving Him souls! 

I have spoken much, perhaps more than the majority of preachers, 
but alas, I have not always performed the necessary penance of sprink- 
ling with my blood the seed of my work. Never too late! I will now 
end my apostolic career, rendering very fruitful, I hope, the preaching 
begun in 1896, when I was but a subdeacon. Now in this furrow 
opened years ago, together with the Precious Blood of my chalice, 
I pour the last drops of my blood. I mean that at the last stage 
of my sacerdotal life, Jesus Crucified imposes on me this providential 
penance, — a hospital which has become the cloister of His good will, 
for His greater glory and the salvation of the souls He entrusted to 
me long years ago. 

A storm of prayers rises to Heaven, asking for my miraculous 
cure. I do not refuse work if God listens to these prayers and cures 
me. But let it be known if I must choose between giving to the Heart 
of Jesus the passing glory of Palm Sunday if I am cured, or offering 
Him the splendors of Thabor by remaining sick and suffering, my 
choice is already made; I wish Him to ascend on Thabor, I, remain- 
ing at the hospital a seriously sick man. May I diminish, as long as 
He increases! 

To end, I leave you a word that resumes the whole of my ideal, 
a simple and sublime word of Margaret Mary, “That I love Him with- 
out limit, and that I make Him greatly loved, for me this is sufficient!”’ 

Father Mateo is a patient at Hospital St. Joseph, Trois Rivieres, P. Q., Canada. 


Jifore Generous Jfight Yfderers 


In connection with his apostolate for the Reign of the Sacred 
Heart, Father Mateo has long promoted the Night Adoration in the 
Home, and now has a veritable army of Night Adorers spread all over 
the world. Here are echoes from a few specially generous members. 


I am already a member of the League of Night Adoration, 
my hour being from 3 to 4 A.M. the 17th of each month, but in 
addition I should like to be enrolled for every Thursday night 
from 11 to 12 o'clock. Thank you for this privilege...” 

Mrs. M.C.H., Missouri 


I keep a Holy Hour every night. There have been a few 
nights when I failed to wake up, but they have been few. 
Mrs. A.W.T., Indiana 


(This woman is 66 years old, and is suffering from several serious ail- 
ments. Unable to go to church on account of these ailments, she shows a 
beautiful spirit of resignation to God's holy will.) 


Would you not like to join this great crusade of love and repara- 
tion by keeping an hour’s vigil one night a month in your home? Ap- 
plication may be sent to our convent at Clyde, Missouri. 
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Hi Letter from tbe Watican 


er. 
SES 


HE heart of the Vicar of Christ bleeds at sight of the immense 

suffering and privation of so many of his children in the war- 
torn countries of the world. He loves all with the love of Christ 
Himself, without distinction of race or creed, and his hands are ever 
outstretched to succor them. His gratitude to those who assist him 
in this great work of charity is shown by the paternal sentiments 
expressed in the following letter to our Superior:— 


Dear Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, 


It is my pleasant duty to acknowledge the receipt of 
your generous offerings which you so thoughtfully for- 
warded to the Holy Father, through the kind offices of 
the Apostolic Delegate, as a donation from the readers 
of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” for his suffering poor. 


His Holiness bids me assure you and the members 
of your esteemed community of his paternal gratitude 
and deep appreciation of the sentiments of devotion and 
attachment which inspired you in making this offering. 
Such thoughtful gifts, placed at the disposition of the 
Vicar of Christ, enable Him to give effective aid and con- 
solation to the many poor and afflicted persons who, from 
all parts of the world, turn to him for assistance in their 
distress. 


As a token of his paternal solicitude and benevolent 
regard, the Holy Father most cordially imparts to you 
all his special Apostolic Blessing as a pledge of abiding 
Divine grace and abundant heavenly favors. 


With the assurance of my high esteem and request- 
ing a share in your prayers, I remain 


Yours very sincerely in Christ, 


J. B. Montini, Subst. 


May we again solicit the alms of our dear readers for the relief 
of these poor suffering members of Christ, who continue their piteous 
cries for help in the Name of Him who said: “Whatever you have 
done for the least of these, you have done for Me.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little frovers’ freague 


URING the month of July the Church asks us to honor the 
Gf) Blood of Jesus. The first day of July is set aside as the feast 

of the Precious Blood, but each day is also consecrated to 
the Blood of Jesus in a special way. We venerate the Precious Blood 
just as we do the Most Sacred Heart of Jesus, becaue It is the Price of 
our salvation. By 
the shedding of 
the Precious 
Blood in the 
mysteries of His 
Passion, Jesus 
proved His love 
for us. 


In the dread- 
ful agony in the 
garden of olives, 
the sight of the 
awful sins of 
mankind and of 
the sufferings He 
must endure to 
obtain God’s 
pardon for them, 
made Jesus sweat 
Blood. Later He 
poured It out for | 
us in the cruel 
scourging, when 
His Sacred Body 
was struck and 
torn with whips. 
It flowed again in jf 








streams down op the Cross, Jesus shed the last drop of His Precious 
His holy Face Blood for our souls 


when the soldiers pushed the crown of thorns into His sacred head. 
This Precious Blood also fell all along the road to Calvary as Jesus 
passed over it carrying His heavy Cross. Then, when our Savior was 
nailed to the Cross, It spurted out from His hands and feet and ran in 
rivulets down His blessed Body as He hung in pain and agony. Finally, 
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for love of us, Jesus gave the very last drop of this Precious Blood 
when His Divine Heart was pierced, and Blood and water ran out. 

Oh, how great must be the love of Jesus for us, since He did so 
much to prove it, giving even the very last drop of His Precious Blood! 
But even that did not satisfy Him! He wanted to make sure that each 
one of us would receive the blessings which His sacred Blood had 
bought for us; so He gave us the Blessed Sacrament on the night 
before He suffered. And now every morning this Precious Blood 
gleams in the chalices upon thousands of Catholic altars where priests 
all over the world are offering up the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 
Every one who receives Holy Communion receives also this Precious 
Blood. The Precious Blood purifies the soul more and more from 
the stains of its sins, and is a Divine medicine which makes the soul 
strong so that it can avoid new sins. Yes, indeed, Jesus has loved us 
with an exceedingly great love! 

But such great love calls for love in return. Jesus, in shedding 
His Blood, gave the greatest proof of love that anyone can give. Now, 
we, too, must give Him a proof of our love. How can this be done? 
By sacrifice. The Precious Blood of Jesus speaks of sacrifice, and 
real love always means sacrifice. It is because love means sacrifice 
that the Precious Blood is slow to gain the affection and love of souls. 
But there are, nevertheless, many souls who do love, and who prove 
their love by sacrifices, such as rising early to assist at Holy Mass, 
or denying themselves some pleasure so as to win graces for sinners. 
There are many souls from whom Jesus asks great sacrifices because 
they know how to love. Such are the people who are sick and suffer- 
ing, and who are glad to suffer for love of Jesus, because they realize 
that in this way they can prove how much they love Him. Two such 
generous and loving souls are Joseph and Judy. 


Joseph 


OSEPH lived in Minnesota. When he was thirteen years old, he 

took sick with scarlet fever, and after that never got well again. 
For fifteen years he suffered patiently day after day, and offered it 
all for love of Jesus. Like other boys and girls, Joseph naturally 
longed for good health. He wished so much to be able to do what 
the other boys did, and made many novenas and tried many remedies 
in the hope of getting well. But nothing helped him; yet he never 
complained. In spite of. his sufferings he was always cheerful and 
gay. If the family wished to know where he was, all they needed 
to do was to stop and listen and they would hear a gay melody which 
he was either singing or whistling. Though he would have liked to 
join in the games of other children, he was content to read or play 
cards and other such games at home. Joseph had a fine sense of 
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humor and his hearty laugh made others laugh too. He was also 
very thoughtful of others, especially of his parents, and did all he 
could to prevent their worrying about him and to save them extra 
trouble,on his account. 

From early boyhood Joseph wanted to become a priest. Once he 
served Mass for a visiting priest who later told a member of the 
family that he believed Joseph had a vocation to the priesthood, be- 
cause he was different from other boys. For while the others were wait- 
ing, they laughed and talked, but Joseph stood like a soldier on guard 
to take care of the priest’s every need. Joseph really did enter a 
college to begin studying for the priesthood, but he was unable to 
continue on account of his poor health. But the desire never left him, 
and just a day or two before he died, which was on the third of Decem- 
ber, 1942, he said in one of his half-conscious moments: ‘Why 
couldn’t I be a priest? God wanted me to be a priest! I was cut 
out to be a priest.”” Then he added, resigning himself to God’s will: 
“Oh, well, God’s will be done!” 

Accepting God’s will in everything was one of the most beautiful 
things about Joseph. He had a tender love for the Blessed Mother 
and for the Little Flower. In 1937, he made a visit to Lourdes, hoping 
to be cured there, but when he was not, he was perfectly resigned to 
God’s will. On this trip he also had the wonderful privilege of visiting 
the Little Flower’s home in Lisieux. Joseph was himself a beautiful 
flower in God’s garden, the Church. His love for Holy Mass and the 
Blessed Sacrament was something very real. Except when too ill to 
do so, Joseph went to Holy Communion every day. He spent much 
of his time in prayer. When his last illness came and he knew that 
he was going home to God, he was not afraid. He was ready to go. 
He had lived a life of prayer and sacrifice, a life of love of God. Now, 
we may be sure he would not change places with us here on earth, 
because, as we may believe, he is enjoying the unspeakable happiness 
of heaven in which we all hope some day to share. 


Judy 


Judy is another little lover of Jesus, who suffers much for Him. 
Judy lives in Maryland and is now eight years old. In 1941 she be- 
came ill with the dreadful disease called polio, and since that time has 
had to wear two heavy braces, which weigh over twenty pounds. Be- 
sides this, she has been ill with chest trouble for four years and has 
frequent colds and coughing spells, which sometimes last hours at a 
time. Because of her illness Judy cannot go to school, but must spend 
hours and days all alone with her mother. She has no brothers or 
sisters to keep her company, and there are no children near her home. 
But Judy never complains. She spends all her time reading and pray- 
ing. She is just about the happiest little girl in the world. One day 
not long ago, a missionary priest who was conducting a novena in the 
parish church came to visit her. When he-asked her what she was 
praying for during the novena, Judy answered: ‘First, for a happy 
death for Grandma. Next, for all the poor souls in purgatory; then, 
for Mother and Daddy.” The priest said, ‘Well, that’s fine, Judy. 
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I pray for others too, but I don’t always put myself last, and you didn’t 
even mention your intention for yourself.’”” Judy smiled and an- 
swered: ‘‘My Mother Mary in heaven will do that for me.” After- 
wards the missionary said to Judy’s mother, ‘“‘You do not need to pity 
that child. She has heaven right in the palm of her hand.”’ 

Judy’s father was not always a Catholic, but two years ago when 
Judy made her first Holy Communion, he was received into the Church. 
It was Judy’s wonderful faith and love of God which won this grace 
for her father. Judy must be very pleasing to Jesus, and we can be 
sure that by her sufferings and sacrifices she wins graces for many 
sinners. What a big return of love she makes to His Sacred Heart! 

Though most of us do not have to suffer like Joseph and Judy, 
there are many little sufferings and sacrifices that come into our 
lives. We can make of them priceless jewels to give to Jesus if we 
accept them in the same way as Joseph and Judy. Then we, too, will 
be giving our dear Lord a big return of love. We will be honoring 
the Precious Blood and proving our gratitude to Jesus who shed It 
for us! 


Practice: What could better please the Sacred Heart than if each 
Little Lover would receive the Precious Blood in Holy Communion on 
the feast, July 1, as an act of gratitude to Jesus? Won’t you give 
this joy to Him? 

This month we would like to suggest also that you earn Golden 
Pennies for the Holy Father’s intentions: lst Golden Penny is 
PRAYER; 2nd, is SACRIFICE; and the 38rd, HOLY MASSES AND 
COMMUNIONS. You might cut out some golden pennies from gold- 
colored paper and mark them: PRAYER, — SACRIFICE, — MASS & 
COMMUNION. Also make a bank by cutting a slot in a small paper 
box. Then each evening write the number of prayers, sacrifices, etc. 
on the Golden Pennies and deposit them in the bank. At the end of 
the month open the bank and count how many there are of each. Then 
write the total on a slip of paper and offer this as a gift to the Sacred 
Heart on the First Friday of August. 


Aspiration: All for Jesus, for the glory of His Precious Blood! 


Learn this prayer by heart and say it often: — 
. O Jesus, Savior, give us Thy blessing; save us from eternal death; 


assist Thy holy Church; grant peace to the nations; deliver the souls 
who are suffering in purgatory. (300 days’ indulgence each time.) 
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For the Solemnity of St. Benedict, July 11 
St. Benedict, the Beloved of God — 4® inspiring account of the 


life and miracles of Saint 
Benedict, the 14th centenary of whose death is being commemorated this 
present year. May be used for a novena in preparation for his, feast, or at 
any time of the year. Contains many prayers for special needs and for a 
happy death, of which he is a patron. 10¢ 








For the Feasts of the Visitation, July 2, and Our 
Lady of Mount Carmel, July 16 


Liturgical Novenas & Triduums for Feasts of the Blessed Virgin — 








Prayers and novenas drawn exclusively from the Liturgy. Besides the 
principal feasts of Our Lady, many minor feasts are included, which for this 
month are the feast of the Humility of Mary, and Mother of Mercy. An 
excellent explanation of De Montfort’s ‘“‘True Devotion to Mary’ and many 
beautiful prayers in its spirit, will make this booklet desirable also on ac- 
count of the canonization of this saint, which is to take place on July 20. 15¢ 


The Mysteries of Mary — Contains considerations on the mystery 
of fifteen principal feasts of Our Lady, 


including that of the Visitation and Our Lady of Mount Carmel. Also sug- 
gests a special practice in honor of the mystery and novena prayer. 10¢ 








For the Feast of St. Anne, July 26 


Good St. Anne — A devotional booklet with an account of the ven- 
eration of St. Anne, her relics, her basilica and 
shrine, and the power of her intercession as shown by numerous miracles. 
Proper of the Mass for her feast, litany and prayers in her honor. 10¢ 








Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Favorite Booklets for July 
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Devotion to the Precious Blood — Specially recommended for this 
month, dedicated to the Precious Blood. Contains a short treatise on the 
excellence of devotion to the Precious Blood and offers practical suggestions 
and prayers in Its honor; proper of the Mass for the feast. 10¢ 


My Daily Companion at Mass — It is above all at the Holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass that we participate in the graces obtained for us through 
the shedding of the Precious Blood. This booklet provides an efficacious 
means of assisting at Mass through the ordinary prayers of the Mass, which 
are in Latin and in English, with specially selected prayers given for the 
proper parts. It also contains daily prayers, confession and Communion 
devotions. Pocket size. 10¢ 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly — An exhortation to the 
frequent reception of Holy Communion, by which the soul partakes of the 
Precious Blood in the most intimate manner possible. 10¢ 


Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord Part I & 1 
These companion booklets have found wide favor among the laity in as- 
sisting them to a devout participation in the feasts of Our Lord in the spirit 
of the Church. The two booklets cover the complete series of feasts for the 
entire year. Part II, which contains the Feast of the Precious Blood, com- 
prises the feasts from Pentecost to Advent. Each booklet, 96 pages; 15¢ each. 


Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus — Considerations on the Real 
Presence, the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, Holy Communion, Eucharistic 
Friendship and the Splendor of the Eucharistic Gift in 9 loving conversa- 


tions, making this booklet excellent for Communion devotions, visits to the 
Blessed Sacrament, holy hours and for a Eucharistic novena. 10¢ 


Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





+ 
+, 








